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Sullivan's Isiand. 
No. 1. 

“Father has come to din- 
ner,” said Edward Marion, 
“and says that we may all 
go tothe Island, this after- 
noon.” None, but those 
who have passed through a 
languid August morning, in 
the South, can tell what an 
effort it costs to get a family 
off, neat and “‘well-condition- 
ed,” to Moultiieville. Here 
is the test of good house- 
keeping, and good manage- 
ment. Mrs. Marion was 
both a good house-keeper, 
and good manager, and 
therefore they were all ‘ un- 
der weigh’ with the loss only 
of Sophia’s mit, and Char- 
lotte’s basket for shells, when 
the first bell rang. John, 
who was thinker-general for 


a 





casualty, had provided a 
basket for his sister, which 
was in the hands of their on- 
ly attendant, a country ne- 
gro, who as a great favour, 
was permitted to go and see 
“dem big boat, what tow 
up fire.” ; 

The family of Marions 
were just in a frame to enjoy 
their excursion. Edward had 

ronounced one of Patrick 
Henry's speeches like a De- 
mosthenes; Charlotte and 
Sophia could travel from 
Maine to Louisiana on the 
Map, without drawing a 
long breath ; and Jobn had 
conquered a sum in Mathe- 
matics, that would have puz- 
zled Bowditch. 

There is nothing that gives 
such a zest to travelling as 
good nature. Never enter 
a Steam Boat or Coach with 
a fastidious look, that seems 
to be aiming at the choicest 
seat, or best dressed party. 
When you journey, take in- 
dividuals and roads for “ bet- 
ter or worse,” and though 





and a little disgusted, you 
will learn more of local dif. 
ferences and individual chars 
acter, than if you rode all 
your life on a turnpike, or 
selected the most refined 
companion. 

Charlotte drew near to 
Mr. Marion, and whispered, 
“Do you not recollect, fa- 
ther, promising to tell us 
about the révolutionary war, 
on these visits to the Is- 
land ?” 

Yes, my dear, said her 
father, and I will gtadly 
keep my word. You aiust 
first imagine all these fine 
buildings on the wharves re- 
moved, and fortifications 
placed along from South 
Bay to Cooper River— © 

Sophia. What, Father; 
did they pull down the good 
stores on the wharves? 

Wr. Marion, Yes, my 
dear. It is necessary to 
place fortifications betweeu 
the buildings of a téwn and. 
anenemy. You know the 


| Charlestoniansin 76, expect 
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ed ses British Titeees would 
come up totown. But, stop 
a moment, who is this old 

entleman coming on board 1 
is it possible ? Capt. Cow- 
pens! Happy to see you, 
gir. a ome to Charleston. 

Cut. Cowpens. Thank 
you, Mr. Marion. You see 
my eyes are not so bad, but 
I can recognize an old 
friend. I thought to have 
ended my days at the High 
Hills, quietly, but your 


Steam Boats and your Rail | 


Roads have tempted me_ to 
come and take a look, and 
see What is going on herea- 
bout—-Ah'! if General Lee 
could have had a Steamer 
when he went from town to 
take a peep at Moultrie in 
the fight of ’76, he would 
have Been a happy fellow. 
Mr. Mariva. My dear 
children, Capt. Cowpens is 
the very man to gratify you 
with anecdotes of the éso- 
lution. He has had reaf 
fighting, while I have only 


* Shoulder’d my crutch, and show’d 
how fields were won. 


Children. Oh do, sir, 
please to tell us all about it. 


Capt. Cowpens. Happy 
to gratify the young people. 
Enquiring minds, hey? 
Weill, you must know there 
were lying off the Island, 
several British vessels, full 
af Red Coats;  reg’lars, 
knowing ones. Let me see. 


pees i_ ns counts on his 
here 


ers.) was the 
Bristol, 50 guns, The Ex- 
periment, 50 guns. The 


Active, 28 guns. The Sole- 
bay, 28 guns. The Syren, 
28 guns, The Acteon, 28 





— - 


guns, The Sphinx, 28 guns. 
The Frigndship, 26 guns. 
The Ranger sloop, and 
Thunder-Bomb, each 8 guns. 
But what did we care for 
them? General Moultrie 
was not a man to start at— 

(Steam raised with the usu- 
al noise. ) 

Capt. C. (in a fright.) 
Heigh! what’s that? Whizz! 
bizz! sizz! smoke and 
thunder, what’s the matter 1 

Charlotte, (whispering to 
John.) Capt. Cowpens does 
not stand fire so well as he 
did in 76 ! 
—_—_—_————ee 

Communication. 


From a School Theme 
On Virtue. 


Know then this truth, (enough for 

man to know,) 
Virtue alone is happiness below. 
Pope, 

Ifa female possess beau- 
ty, wealth, and, in short, all 
the accomplishments which 
wealth can purchase, and 
iggenuity invent; without 
VirTvuE, she «is nothing 
worth.” Her accomplish. 
ments may be admired by 
some for a little while, it is 
true; but she will never be 
sincerely esteemed. 

A female who is neither 
beautiful, accomplished, nor 
wealthy, and is Virtuous, 
will be beloved by all who 
know her. Permit me to 
ask, which you would rather 
have, Virtue without accom- 
plishments, or accomplish- 


ments without Virtue ? 
A young subscriber to the Rose Bud. 








Conunprum.—W hy is an 





acufe philosopher, like a miss 
with a pretty name ? | 





For my Voungest 
Readers. : 


—————— 


Sarah has a neat be- 
by house. She has a 
New York doll, and 
cups and sau-cers, and 
she has a joint-ed ba-by 
with fun-ny lit- “tle eyes, 
that look as if they were 
laugh-ing. Sarah does 
not pull her play-things 
a-bout. She felds up 
her doll’s clothes, and 
says, ‘* Miss Dol-ly, I 
do not al-low you to 
throw your frock on the 
floor.” Sarah has a lit- 
tle kit-ten, and ev-e-ry 
morn-ing she feeds her 
with a sau-cer of milk, 
and the kit-ten knows 
Sarah, and plays with 
her ey-e-ry day. One 
day, Sarah set out her 
tea-cups for a small par- 
ty. It rain-ed, and the 
young miss-es could not 
come. But Sarah did 
not fret. She said, 
““ Nev-er mind, Kit-ty 
shall be my par-ty.” 
Then she put Kit-ty in 
a chair, and cal-led her 
Mrs. Fors-ter, and said, 
Will you take a cup of 














cet 





i Bakar, Se 


ee a 


) So 
ce Sate 
a 
Oe. 


ae ee 


ot ih ee a 
bt RR 


— 
Sica. 


er Abe te 
Aeien alin: Saige 


. . 
3 a ey wine 






tea, Mrs. Fors-ter? and 
the Kit-ty sat up in the 
chair, and said ‘‘ mew.” 
CHARLESTON: 


-_— ——— 


Saturday, September 22, 1832. 














Persons disposed to con- 
tribute to the Rose Bud a- 
nonymously, can drop their 
communications into the 
Post Office, directed to the 
Editor. 





Our young contributors 
Must excuse the short ex- 
tracts, which our limited 
sheet obliges ps to make 
from the themes presented 
last week. We wish we 
could ornament the Rose 
Bud with the beautiful spe- 
cimens of chirography in 
which they were penned. 





Foreign. 

Who is Louis Philippe ? 

What is the name of the 
king of England ? 

The city of Oporto, where 
Don Pedro has established 
his head quarters for the pre- 
sent, is, next to Lisbon, the 
most important, as well as 
the largest in Portugal. One 
of its ay Wass used to shel- 
ter nine hundred orphans. 
The famous Port Wine 
comes from Oporto. 

The Miguelites on the 23d 
suffered a total defeat, on the 
north of the Douro, and it is 
said that Don Pedro’s army 
are proceeding op their 
march to Coimbra, 











OR VOUTH’S GAZETTE. i5 





ga mame 





ee 


St. WMichael’s Spire. 


Under the department. of 
Original Poetry will be found 
an Address to St. Michael’s 
Spire, and we insert the fol- 
lowing extract from the Rev. 
Dr. Daicho’s Church His- 
tory, for several reasons. 

St. Michael’s Steeple is 
not only a city ornament but 
acity charge. It regulates 
the city time, and a watch- 
man is stationed nightly on 
its tower. 

By taking this extract in 
their hands, and looking at 
the edifice, our young read- 
ers can learn the three or- 
ders of Grecian Architecture, 
and become familiar with sev- 
eral terms, which are difficult 
to commit to memory with- 
out some visible association. 

“The Steeple is 168 feet 
high, and is acknowledged to 
be the handsomest in Amer- 
ica, and, probably, is not ex- 


ceeded by any in London, for 


the lightness of its architec- 
ture, the chasteness of its or 
naments, and the symmetry 
of its parts. It is composed 
of a tower and spire. The 
tower is square from the 
ground, and rises toa con- 
siderable height. The prin- 
cipal decoration of the low- 
er part is a beautiful portico 
with 4 Doric columns, sup- 
porting a large angular Ped- 
iment,#vith a Modillion cor- 
nice. Over this rises two rus- 
tic courses ; in the lower, are 
small round sashed windows 
on the north and south sides, 
and in the second course, are 
smal] square windows on 
each side. From this course 
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the steeple rises octagonal, 
having windows with Vene- 
tian blinds on each face, 
with Loni¢ pilasters between 
each, whose Cornice supports 
a balustrade. Within this 
course is the belfry, in whch 
isa ring of 8 bells, The 
next course is likewise octage 
onal, but somewhat smaliey 
than the lower, rising from 
within the balustrade, It 
has lofty sashed windows al- 
ternately on each face, with 
pilasters anda cornice. Here 
is the clock, with dial plates | 
on the Cardinal sides. Up- 
on this course risés; on a@ 
smaller octagonal base, a 
range of Corinthian pillars, 
with a balustrade connecting 
them; the centre of the 
arches is ornamented with» 
sculptured heads in relief. 
From hence is a_ beautiful 
and extensive prospect.over 
the town and harbour, and 
for many miles over the 
neighbouring country and 
ocean. The body of the 
steeple is carried up octago- 
nal within the pillars, on 
whose entablature a fluted 
spire rises. This is termina- 
ted by a globe, 3 feet 6 1-2 
inches in diameter, support- 
ing a Vane, 7 feet 6 inches 
long. ‘Fhe height of this 
steeple makes it the princi- 
pal land-mark for the pilots.” 





Anecdote. 

A little girl from the South, 
on her first visit to New York, 
not being accustomed to see 
a stand of coaches, said, she 
“did net like New York, 
there were so many fuyerals 
there,” . 
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LINES 
On the Spire of St. Michael Chirth 
Charleston, S. C. 


St. Michacl’s spire! St. Michacl’s spire! 
How fair thou risest to the sie ht,—* 

Now, glittering ia the noon-sun’s fire, 
Now, soften'’d by the “ pale tnoontlight {+ 


Dread storms have thunder’d o’er the sea, 
And ecrusi'd the low, and rent the high ; 

But there thou standest firm and free, 
With thy bright forehead to the sky. 


Fierce fires in rolling volumes camo, 
But gleam'd innocuous on thy tower, 
War’s cannon roar’d with breath of flame, 
Scatheless for thee, career’d its power. 


Symmetric Spire! Oar city’s boast, 
In scientific grandeur pil’d! 
The guardian beacon of our coast, 
The seaman's hope, when waves are wild! 


Palladium! upon thy height, 
The faithful watelanan walks his round, 
While Rest and Safety rule the night, 
Aad Stillness, as of holy ground, 


All sleep but thee--Thy tuneful bells, 
Hymn to the night-wind in its rear, 

@r fidat upon the Atlantic swells, 
That soften sumneer on our shore. 


Soother of sickness ! Oft thy chime, 
A gentle voice to darkness lends ; 
And speaks a language deep, sublime, 

When love o’er dying virtue bends, 


Thou call’st the youth to classic hours, 
The labourer, to his task confin’d ; 
The maid, to joys, resplendent bowers, 

The ambitious, to the strife of mind. 


Thy Sabbath summons, not in vain, 
Calls the mixed city to their God ; 

They gravely seek each hallowed fane, 
And iwead the aisles their Sires have trod. 


*It has been recently repaired and beautified 
at the expense of the city. 


————. 





And nobly do thy prans flow, 

When patriots shout the annual strain, 
That echoes from tar Mexico, 

To where St. Lawrence holds his reign. 


Gliding along bold Ashley's stream, 
Or Cooper's, hung With mossy grate; 
We tarn to gaze upon thy beam, 
Ard hospitable joys retrace. 


And tender are the thoughts that rise, 
When sea-bouhd from thy level shore. 
The tear of parting dius our eyes, 
Till we can view thy point no more. 


And when returning to our land, 
The summer exile nears his home, 
Elow beats his heart, and waves his hang, 
As first he grects thy welcome dome. 


St. Michael’s Spire! I close my lay, 
Touch’d by the moral thou hast given ; 
Though duties throng my earthly way, 
My look, like thine, shall be to Heaven. 
Cc. G. 


g on the 7th inst. Jotta Hewnri- 
Erra, second daughter of A.C. and M. Dib- 
ble, aged 13 months. 
—-,onmthe 14th mst. Georcuna Marr 
Gray, aged 3 years 6 months and 14 days, 
, on the 15th inst. Lovic Pierce Mun- 
RAH, aged 10 months. 
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COMMUNICATED FROM A SCHOOL THEME. 


How soon do the joys of childhood vanish ¢ 
Yes, its endearments are searcely felt ere they 
fly. How deceiving are the hopes of youth ¢ 
no sooner are they cherished, than they fade 
away like the blooming rose, which, whilst gaz- 
cd on, withers, and is gone forever. 

A young subscriber to the Rose Bud. 


For Youth from 9 to 16. 
fear of Travels, with Maps and nw 

merous Engravings, as entertaining as 
instructive. 

Curr Cuar, by the author of “ Always Hap- 
py.” A charming collection of stories for boys 
and girls from 5 te 11 aegirh ts 

The above for sale by © E, THAYER, 

Sept 22 __ 73 Broad street, 





vars Subscribers who have not received the 
preceding numbers of the Rose Bud, can ob; 
tain them at the Publisher’s. 





